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| ADVERTISEME' NT... 


he songs „ which have already been evict bot FR 
terary Miscellany with the poems of some of 
most celebrated bards, and others which are in- 
ed to be printed in that way, do not appear in 
compilations. 
especting the nature and tendency of these selec- 
,—The songs retained are divested of expressions 
iolent and enthusiastic passion. Every subject 
nted possesses some preceptive rule, moral senti- 
t, or elegant thought. We have found no room 
ndecency, trifling composition, or the insipidity 
zodern operas : the most enchanting powers of mu- 
composition cannot atone for the base alloy of 
y, vulgarity, and nons enges. All bacchan- 
i tong are rejected, because virtue and reason for- 
us to join the crowd in misleading the inexperi- 
ed and unwary, or to scatter flowers in the paths 
ice and profligacy: _ Songs favouring false 
ions of honour and glory to be obtained in war 
t crime and scourge of nations, that business of 
dition, that disgrace of the human kind, that pro- 
ion of butchery), will make another exception, 
ne of the ancient ballads, of this species of compo- 
on, will be retained, for the sake of their simplicity 
style and pathos : relations of dreadful battles, and 
nderful adventures of knights-errant and legendary 
nts, excite rather a curiosity respecting the folly, 
persition, and credulity of former times, than im- 
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„ ADVERTISEMENT: 


- *% ö „ hor Yoo go ; wr 
pressions of reality or truth, | Hunting ii 
savage unmanly sport, comporting ill with Europe 
_ refinements, and ought to be employed, not as a dive 
sion, but in cases of extreme necessity > Fax and ey 
then with reluctance ; unf of this clas are 5 
discarded. . 333 
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SCRIPTIVE, MORAL, & PASTORAL SONCS. 


—— — 


BY — PERCY. 

O Nancy ! wilt thou go with me, 
nor 8igh to leave the flaunting town: 
can silent glens have charms for thee, 
the lowly cot and russet gown ? 
No longer drest in silken sheen, 
no longer deck'd with jewels rare, 

say, can'st thou quit each courtly 12 | 
- Where thou wert fairest of the fair? 
O Nancy! when thou 'rt far away, ' 5 
wilt thou not cast a wish behind? + 
day, can'st thou face the parching ray, 

nor sbrink before the wintry wind? 
O can that soft and gentle mien 
extremes of hardship learn to bear, a 
nor sad regret each courtly scene, 


+ - where thou wert fairest of the fair? 


O Nancy! can'st thou love bo true, 
through perils keen with me to go? 

or when thy swain mishap shall rue, ws t 
to share with him the pang of vo? ied? 
Say, should disease or pain befal,  * ©? 
' wilt thou assume the'nurse's a 7: +1658 e 
nor wietful those gay scenes recal; 


where thou wert fairest of the fair? ?: 


And When at last thy love shall "— { ai 
wilt thou receive his parting breath? N 


EY 
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29 
wilt thou repress each struggling sign, 
and cheer with «miles the bed of death? 
and wilt thou o'er his breathless lay 
strew flowers and drop the tender tear? 
nor then regret thote scenes so gay, 
where thou * nn of the fair wy: 


Let fanciful lovers, who sing of the fair, 

to angel or goddess their charmers compare, .- FRI 
in soft soothing sonnets their beauties rehearze, | 
and boast of their charms i in a rapturous verse; 
tho' 1 love the dear creatures, such stuff I detest, 
for believe me, ye fair ones, plain truth is the bet. 


They ' tell you your cheeks iti the rosebud may vi 
the diamond looks dim, when e with) yo | 
ez 
nay aa e deceive vou, they Fil wear it in rue | 
that Venus herself is a dowdy to vou; . 
but such stupid nonsense believe it a jest, CO 
for trust me, ye fair ones, plain truth is the best 
Tho' finical fops may your passion commend, 
a flatterer never was yet a true friend 
?t is not the fair face, tho it blooms like the lose,, 
tt is. not the bright eye that the diamond outglows, 
*t is only good humour gives beauty a est; 
nay start not, ye fair ones, plain truth is the best. 
Then would you, ye lovers succeed with the bir, 
be manly, and flattery's-delusion forbear 6 
in love, as in battle, your honour maintain, 


be honest, be faithful, and er aid ling 


npart the fond passion Pot Saws in your breast, 
ad, E e find that 46 is the best. 


E777 SHEPHERDS! ob. 


we that have known no greater state 
than this we live in, praise our fate; 

for courtly silks in cares are spent, 

' while country russet breeds content. 


The power of sceptres we admire, | 

but sheep - hooks for our use desire; 
simple and low is our condition, 5 

for here, with us, is no ambition; 

we with the sun our flocks unfold, 

Whose rising makes their fleeces FT ; 
Our music from the birds we borrow, 
"they bidding us, we them, good- morrow. “ 


Our garments are but coarse and plain, 
vel they defend from wind and rain; 
a warm too, in an equal eye, 
as those which glare 3 in 8carlet dye. 


The shepherd with his howe-epun. — 

as many merry hours doth pass 

as courtiers, with their costly girls, _ 

$0 richly deck'd in gold and pearls; _ . 
and, tho! but plain, to purpose Woo, 

nay, often with less danger too. 

Those that delight in daint ies“ store, 1 

one stomach feed at once, no more: 

and when with homely fare we eo 


with us it doth a well _ 


1 


7 : 


35 
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5 and many times we better mandy: +4 
for our wild fruits no surfeits — 
If we sometimes the willow wear, 
by subtle swains that Aare forswear, 
we wonder whence it comes, and fear 
They 've been at court, and learnt it there 


* 4 2 y 3 
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One summer's eve-as sN ancy, 1 r. 
sat spinning in the shade, 
while soaring skylarks Shook the air | 
in warblings o'er her head: e 
in tender cooes the pigeon vod; 
(love's impulse all must feel) 
she sung, but still her work pursu'd, . 
and turn'd her spinning wheel. „ 


= « While thus I work, with rock and reel, | | 
300 life by time is spun ; 
and as runs round my epinning-wheel, / | 
the world runs up and down : Ss 
some rich to-day, to-morrow low, 8 
while I no changes feel, 
Y but get my bread by sent of brow,” 


and turn my pinning-wbeel. 

From me let men and women too 4 
this home-gpun lesson learn: F N 

not mind what other people 40% e 
but eat the bread they rn. 

If none were fed (were that to 0 e 
but whit deserv'd a meal, 

some ladies then as well as me, I 


| might turn the — * 


— 
— 
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The rural toast, with sweetest tone, 


thus sung ber witless strain, 
when o' ef the lawn limp'd | commer Joan, 

and broaght home Nancy's swain: 
Come, cries the dame, * girl, here's ee, 

away throw rock and. reels”. 
blithe Nancy at the joyful news 


o'erset her r TS 
| , ar MR8. TAYLOR... tl xd 120 
Ye virgin powers defend my heart” | 13 
from em vun fooks end lle, b — 
from zaucy love, or nicer tt 8 | 4:1 
which mont our zen beguites. | 1 
From sighs, from vows, from awf a fear 
that do to pity more, þ 
From speaking silence, and "OS , : 
those spring chat water loye. IO 
But if through passion 1 grow blind, om 
let honour be my guide: 4 A. 
and where frail nature overs Incl; 
there place a guard of pride. 
A heart Whose flomes are reef, the pure, 
needs every virtue's aid, 
and these who think thermelves N IO 4 
35 wo are betray'd. | 1 
e ; 
- Oast 5 
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BY — ll -. 

Come live with me, and be my love, 1 

and we will all the pleatures ptove | | 

that vallies, groves, or hills and Ta, 1 

and all the steepy moumtain yields. 

And we will sit upon the rocks, 

seeing the shepherds feed their flocks, 

by shallow rivers, to whose falls | 

melodious birds sing madrigals, 5 

And I n woke ebe e, „ 

and a thousand fragrant j posies,.. Fry 

a cap of flowers, and a kirtle . . 

embtoider d all with leaves bf ande „ 

A gown made of the finest Wool, | 

which from our pretty lambs we m1 mul, 

fair lined slippers for the cold, 5807 

with buckles of the purest gold. 

A belt of atraw;. and ivy buds, 

with coral clasps, and amber tes 

and if these pleasures may thee more, 

come live with me, and be my love,. 3 | 


"The shepherd swains shall dance and wy 
for thy delight each May morning: 

if these delights thy mind may move, 
then live r me, and be my love, 
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TAE NYMPH'S REPLY, 
BY 532 w. RALBIGH, +: 


n * 5 7 5 * 
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If all the world 2 "an were young, - 
and truth in every shepherd's _— 


these pretty pleasures might me move 


to live with thee; and be thy love. 


Time drives the flocks from field to fold, 
when rivers rage, and rocks row” __—_— 4 
and Philomel becometh dumb; FRE | 


be rest complain of cares to come, 
The flowers do fade, and wanton ban 


to wayward winter reck' ning e 
a honey tongue, a heart of gall,” MW, 


zs fancy's spring, but sorrow's fall. 
Thy gowns, thy shoes, thy beds of roses, 


thy cap, thy kirtle, and thy posies, 
soon break, soon wither, don forgotten, 
in folly, ripe, in reasqn rotten, 

Thy belt of straw, and ivy buds, 


thy coral clasps, and amber stud, 
all these in me no means can move 


to come to thee, and be thy love. 


had joy no date, nor age no need; 
then these delights my mind might move, 
10 live n then, and be x6 iv love. 
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By POORER © youth last, and love till breed, 


: a . 35 30 
4 1 
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"BY JOUN MI 1s. 2 


Sweet Echo! 3 sweetest 2 th tha lives ae 1 
within thy airy cell; | K 


r a 


by slow meender's margin 
and in the eee — 
where the love-lorn nightingale 
nighthy to thee her sad song — 


Can't thou not tell me of a gentle pair, 

that likest thy Narcissus are f 
O if chou hast hid them. in om Bowery: cave, 
tell me but where, sweet Queen of extant 

daughter af the sphere 123 
r e RE. 


E 1 LASS or THE WILL, 4 
"BY MISS MARY 708. 5 


On the bikes of a hill 2 yaung chephexdeas 8 
who no pangs of ambition or love had cer felt; 

for a few sober maxims still ran in her head, 

that 't was better to earn, ere she eat her brown bread: 
that to rise with the lark was conducive to: health, 
and, to folks i in a cottage, contentment was. wealth, 
Now young Roger, who liv'd in the valley below, 
who at church and at market was reckon'd a beau, 
had many times try'd o'er her heatt to prevail, 

and would rest on his pitchfork to tell her his tale: 
with his winning behaviour he melted her heart; 


2 I ͤĩ 1. NE 5 3 
oesirrs, Gone Ser 13: 1 
„ „ 
but, quite artless herself, she ed oft ll 
He had sigh'd and protested, had kneel'd and bed = 
and could lie with the grandeur and air of a lord; _ _ 2 
hen. her eyes he commended in language well drest, 
md enlarg'd on the torments that troubled his breast ; | 
ill his sighs and his tears had 80 wrought on her mind, 


hat in dowpright compassion to love she inclin'd. 


But as soon as he'd melted the ice of her breast, 

11 che flames of his love in a moment decreas d, 
nd at noon he goes flaunting all over the vale, 
here he boasts of his conquest to Susan and N ell Roo | 
ho he sees her but seldom, he's always in hacte, 
nd if ever he mentions her, makes her his jet 
Al the day she goes sighing and hanging her head, | 
id her thoughts are n she scarce earns . 
as. 6 

he whole village cry thine, when a witking 1 : goes, 
at 80 little affection is shewn to the cows : 

ut she heeds not their railing, een let them rail on, 1 
id a fig for the cows, since her sweetheart is gone. OM | 


low beware, ye young virgins of Britain's gay isle, 

Dw ye yield up your hearts to alook or a smile: 

dr Cupid is artful, ; and virgins are f frail, 4 

xd you Il find a false Roger i in every. vale, | 

ho to court you and tempt you will try all his skill; 
ut remember The lass on the brow of the hill. 
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The world, my dear ly is full of hn A 
and Friendship 's a jewel we zeldom can 

how strange does it seem, that, in searching aroL 
this source of content is 80 rare to be found! 
O Friendship! thou balm and fich sweet ner of li 
kind parent of ease and composer of strife! 
without thee, alas! what are riches and power, 
but empty delusions, the joys of an hour? | 


How much to be priz'd and esteem'd is a Friend, 
on whom we may always with safety depend! 
our joys, when extended, will always increase: 
and griefs, when divided, are hus*d into peace; 
When Fortune is smiling, what crowds will appear, 
their kindness to offer, and friendship sincere! | 


yet change but the prospect, and pöint out N 


no * to court you they eagerly press. 15 


As pensive Chloe walk'd alone, ph 
1 the feather'd snow came softly down, 
like Jove descending from bis tower, 

to court her, in a silver shower: 

the wanton flakes flew to her breast, 

as little birds into their nest; „ 
* but overcome with whiteness there, 
e grief dissolv id into a tear! 
5 | Thence falling on her garment's hem, | 
= to mu 25. froze into a gem. 
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BY MRS. BARBAULD. _ 


Comp "Wig 3 youth, whoe'er thas be, 
that boasts to love as well as me:; 
and if thy breast have felt 30 wide a want, 
come hither and thy flame approve; 
I'll teach thee what it is to love, | 
and by what marks true passion may be bund. 


It is to be all bath'd in tears; 
to live upon a smile for years; 
to lie whole ages at a beauty's feet: 
to kneel, to languish, and implore; 
and still tho' she disdain, adore: 
it is to do all this, and think thy oufferiugs zweet. 
It is to gaze upon her eyes . 
with eager joy and fond zurprise; 3 
yet temper'd with zuch chaste and awful fear | 
as wretches feel who wait their doom; 
nor must one ruder thought presume 
tho” but in Whispers breath d to meet her ear. 


It is to hope, tho“ hope were Iost; 

tho? heaven and earth thy passion eres 
tho“ she were bright as sainted queens above, 

and thou the least and meanest Ww˖ainn 

that folds his flock upon the plain, | 
yet if thou dar'st not hope; thou dost not love, 


It is to quench thy joy in tears; | 
to nurse strange doubts and groundless fears: 
if pangs of jealousy thou hast not : abs | 
tho' she were fonder and more true 
than any nymph old poets drr, ö 
oh never dreams again that thou hast Jov'd. 


8 85 LSCRIFTLVE, MORAL, Ac. $ones; _ 
If when the darling maid is gone, 
thou dost not seek to be alone, 
wrapt in a pleasing trance of tender woe ; 15 
and muse, and fold thy languid a arms, 
feed ing thy fancy on her charms, 1 
thou dost not love, for love is nourish'd 0. 5 1 
If any hopes thy bosom share, „ 
but those which love has planted ene, 
or any cares but his thy breast enthrall, 
thou never yet his power hast known; 
| Love sits on a despotic throne, _ | 
and reigns a tyrant, if he reigns at all. GON 
Nov if thou art 80 lost a thing, ; Py 8 
here all thy tender sorrows 5 1 
and prove whose patience longest can endure. 
We 'll strive whose fancy shalf be lost 1 


* 
1 ——— — — —-—— ——— 
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in dreams of fondest passion most; 
for if thoy {us hast lov'd, oh never hopes — 
* 


When fret on the Hol I began to appear, 
and the shepherds to ogle and sigh, 8 
they call'd me their joy, their delight, and their den, 
but 1 heed no such nonsense, not I. . 
Not all their fine speeches, their flatt'ry, and u 
_ tho” they swore if I frown d they should die, 
could bring me to like, or to love, or approve, 
for I heed no such nonsense, not I. 1 
But now, in my turn, I'm in love too, I Kind, 
tho? for certain in grief 1 sha“ n't die, 
were Jemmy as false as the wavering% Ia 
O, I heed no tuch nonsense, not I! - 


oncenreriyn; MORAL; 44. done 5 „ ; — 

1 think the lad likes me, and he my prove tre: . e 9 
and if 80, I will love till 1 dim 2 >: 
but if he prove fickle; then I II prove 0 00 * — 
tes I'll die for no — not I. 5 | 
5 When first I sa „ bestes move, 7 | 

ah me! what meant my throbbing breast ? | 


$ay; soft confusion, art thou love? 
if love thou art, then farewell rest! 


& * 
ix 
* 
CESS 


'T was in that season of the year | 
when all things gay and sweet appears ge 1 
that Colin, with the morning ray 1 
arose and sung his rural lays - 
of Nanny's charms the shepherd zung | 
the hills and dales with Nanny rung; | „ 
Waile Roslin Castle heard the swain, „ 
and echo'd back the cheerful strain. | 
Awake, sweet Muse! the breathing spring, 
' with rapture warm, awake and ing; 
awake and join the vocal throng, - 
who hail the morning, with'their wha! 
to Nanny raise the cheerful lay, 
O bid her haste and come away; 
in sweetest smiles herself adorn, . 
and add new graces to the morn. 
0 hark, my love! on every pray 
each feather'd warbler tunes his lay; 
it is Beauty fires the ravish'd throng, /* Fj 
and Love i inspires the melting zong! . 
bz 
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8 What denn does Flora 1 


ENT MORAL; 4 0 
5 299 
1 5 Then let my raptur'd notes ine, 
for beauty darts from Nanny's tis 

and love my rising bosom warms, j og N 
and fills my soul with gweet alarm. 
Ol come, my love! thy Colin's lay 7 
with rapture calls: O come away! | 
come, while the Muse this wreath shall t 
around that modest brow of thine} ;f j 
O hither haste, and with thee bring 
that beauty blooming like the spring; | 
those graces that divinely sbine, 1 
and charm this ravish*d breast of mine. 


bow sweet are her smiles upon 255 I 
but Mary 's still sweeter than thocs  _ | 

both nature and fancy exceed. - | 
No daisy nor sweet blushing rozs, 

nor all the gay flowers of the field, 
nor Tweed gliding gently through oe 
duch beauty and pleasure can yield. 
- The warblers are heard in each grove, . 

the linnet, the lark, and the thruehz. ; 
the blackbird and sweet cooing dove 

with music enchant every bu. 
Come, let us go forth to the mead, [7 

let us see how the primroges spring: 
we'll lodge in some village on Tweed, 0 
and love while the feather'd folks sing. 

How does my love pass the long day? 

does Mary not tend a few gboep Þ 


DESCRIPTIVE; MORAL &. o. 
do they never carelessly s tra, 
while happily she lies asleep? 
Tweed's murmurs should lull her u, , 
kind nature indulging my bliss, | 
to relieve the soft pains of my breast 
I 'd steal an ambrosial kiss. N 


I is she does the virgins excel, 
no beauty with her can compare, 
Love's graces all round her do "oh hs 
__ she's fairest-where thousands are fair, 
Say, charmer, where do thy flocks stray? 
oh! tell me at noon where they feed? 
Shall I seek them in sweet winding Tay, , 
or the e banks of the Ava 
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; ATTRIBUTED: TO, MATTHEW PRIOR. 


"a — * 


you treat me with doubts and — 
you rob all your youth or it's * 
and hoard up an old age of pan: 
your maxim, that love is still founded 
on charins that will: quick ly decay, . 
you will ſind to be very ill- grounded 
when once you its dictates obe: 
The passion, from beauty first drawn 
your kindness will vastly improve; 
soft looks and gay smiles are the dawn, 
fruition 's the sunshine of love: 
and tho' the bright beams of your eyes 
_ #hould be clouded, that now are 80 gay, 


by 


AE Sor ted — 
* ve" 


and darkness obscure all ber gh 
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we ne'er can forget it vu days g 

Old Darby with Joan by his side, of * Z 
you oft have regarded with wonder; | 

he is dropsical, she is 8ore ey], 
yet they 're ever uncasy” mm ; 

together they totter about, & 08 i 21 ' 
or sit in the sun at the ene G er 

and at night, when old Datdy's pipes out, 
his Joan will not moke a Whiff more. 

No beauty nor wit they poteess; ß, 2 
their several failings to mother, 

then what are the charms Alpe guess 
that make them 30 fond of each other ? 


{ 
— 


T is the pleasing remembrance of — 


the endearments that love did bestow, 


the thoughts of past rr . 


the beat of all blessings below.” | 
These traces for ever will last, 81 

which sickness nor time can removes | 
for when youth and beauty are past, 

and age brings che winter of-lovey! ' 
2 friendehip insensibly grows Hein; 8 


x 2 


by reviews of auch raptures as thess, 
and the current of fondness still lows; -/ 
which men — 
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Ye e. ewains 1 whose hears ure free 
from Love's imperial chain, 
take warning and be taught by me 
t' avoid the inchanting pains 
fatal the wolves to trembling flocks, | bet 
fierce winds to blossoms prove; 
to careless seamen, hidden erer 
to human quiet, love. N. 
Fly the fair sex, if bliss you rm” 
the snake*s beneath the — 
whoever gaz*d on-beruteous eyes 
that tasted quiet more? 
How faithless is the lover's joys 
How constant is their care! 
the kind with falsehood to dy. 
en _— 4% eh 


Pa wp rig R 
drink with me, and drink a8 1 
freely welcome to my cup. 
couldst thou sip, und sip it ee 0 
Make the mont of life ybu — 
life is short, and wears away. 
Both alike are mine and thine, 
hastening quick to their decline: 
ens 's a summer, mine to more, 
tho” repeated to threescort 


threescore summers, when they re yur. 
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The sun was sunk Peneth the ki, 


the western clouds were lin'd thiol, 

clear was the sky, the wind was still, 

the flock was penn'd' within the fold; 1 I 
when in the silence of the grove - ; | 
poor Damon thus despair'd of love. 
Who seeks to pluck the e er uur Go 
from the hard rock or oozy beach,;- - : 

who from each weed that barren grows, 

5 expects the grape or downy. 8 ; tt 
with equal faith may hope to fad £12 1 
the truth of love in w W 
No herds have I, no leery care,; 
no fields that wave With golden graing! 1 
no. pastures green, or gardens: 60 We: 
a woman's venal heart to gain: Af 
then all in vain my sighs must nouns + 
whose whole estate, alas! is love, 1 
© How wretched is the faithful youth, . 

since women's hearts are bought and sold? 
they ask no vows of sacred trutn, 

- : whene'er they sigh, they sigh for gold, ! 
gold can the frowns of scorn-remove.z... 
but I am. «corn'd—who-have but loves. | 
„To buy the gems'of Indis's const 1 1 

what wealth, what riches would wy 5 
yet India's shore should never ba. | 
the lustre of thy rival eyes; 1 
for there the world too 8 1 proves 
can I then, buy——who. have but love? 

g Then, nn since nor gems nor ore 
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can with thy brighter self compare, 
be just, as fair, and value more | —— 0 
+ than gems or ore, a heart singere;3 | A 
let treasure meaner beauties move; 7295 
who pays * worth must pay i in love. 
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A cruel fats hikes threat'ning . 

the lovely shepherd I adore! | . 
Je streams, ye know it yet pursue your ways; | | 1 
ye nightingales !—yet tune your warbling Jays ; 5 
ye, who alone were conscious of our love. 4 b 
Cesse, birds, your notes! ye rivers, cease to move! 1 
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The transports which they feel, 
who meet with mutual love, 
their sighs can best reveal | | 
for words too weak would prove; 3 
no hearts such bliss can taste, | TE | 1 
but such as are sincere: 1 8 | 1 
O may the blessing last!!! | | 
all joy w_ peace be bel „ — 
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Sweet is | the breath of Morn; | 
her rising sweet, with charm of earliest birds, 

fragrant the earth, and bright the gems of heaven; 

But neither stars, nor fragrant earth, 
nor charm of earliest birds, {1 3 
nor breath of morning, without thee a are e _— 
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Time has not thinn'd' my Fr hai, 
nor bent me with his iron hand? } 
ah! why so soon the blossom . POT 
ere autumn yet the fruit demand. 


Let me enjoy the cheerful day, 
till many a year has o'er me roll'd; z 
pleas'd, let me trifle life away,” « 13 3 
and sing of love ere I grow ode. 
Altered from Hammond . | 
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THE BLIND por. „ 

Written for, and set to music by, the late celebrated Mr. Stanley, 
organist of St. Andrews, Holborn, | 

WF 


By COLLEY CUBBER.. : e 


O say, 1 is that thing call'd ligks, * 
which 1 must ne'er enjoy 7, 
what are the blessings of the sight? 
O tell your poor blind boy! 
You talk of wondrous things you — 
you say the sun shines bright; 
| I feel wc warm, but how 3 5 
or make it day or night? » 
My day or night myself I make, is 
 whene'er I sleep or play; FEE 
and could I ever keep awake © 
Voith me 't were always day. 
With heavy sighs I often hear 
you mourn my hapless woe; 
but sure with patience I can bear 
oss I ne'er can know. 
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Then let i cannot have 
my cheer of mind destroy; | 
wphilst thus I sing, I am a * 
altho' a pave wind nog 


Soft Zephyr! on thy balmy wing. 
thy gentle breezes hither bring, 

723 | her slumbers guard, some hand divine, 
l watch her with a care like mine. 
A rose from her bosom has Stray . 

I'll seek to replace it with art, 
but no, t will her slumbers — 18 
IH wear it (fond youth) next my heart. 
Alas L silly rose l hadst thou known 
*T was Daphne that gave thee thy place, 
thou fie'er from thy tation had flown; 
: her bocom 's the mansion of peacel | 
8 * F BEL +: 
Whine thi b inal 2 kewe; 
with various cares I strovez; _ 
my grain was sarce, my theep were few, 
my All of life was loves | | 
By mutual toil our board was dress'd, 
the spring our drink bestow'd 2 
but when her lip the brim had ey * 
the cup with nectar flow d. 
Content and peace the dwelling a. 
no other guest came nigh ; 27 
in them was given, tho? gold was . 
what gold could never buy: * 
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Vo glory I covet, no riches I want., 


The blessings which Providence freely bas 5. 


q F 
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No value has a splendid lot e eee 

; but as the means to prove 3 1 
that from the castle ms _ cot 1 A, | : 
the all of maar love. files TEN [ —— 
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BY HI LDERBRAND ac 150. „ 


1 envy not the mighty great, 

those powerful rulers of the state, 

who settle nations as they please, 
and govern at the expense of ease. 


Far happier is the shepherd's Wain, 
who daily drudges on the plain, 
and nightly in some humble abed 
on rushy pillows lays his head. 
No curst ambition breaks his rest, . 
no factious wars. divide his breast; 
his flock, his pipe, and artless * 11 
are all his hope, and all his care. 
NCA... . 
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ambition is nothing to me: 
the one thing I beg of kind heaven to grant, _ 1 
is a mind independent and free. (on dif 2 
With passians unruffled, untainted with pride, | 
by-reason my life let me squarez + .. | 
the wants of my nature are cheaply rellen. 
and the rest are but folly and care. : 


I'll * and ea Prize; "LO 
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* 
flst sweet meditation, and cheerful content, 
hall make me both healthful and Wise. 

la the pleasures the great man's possessions display, 
inenvy'd I II challenge my part; 

ol every fair object my eyes can survey 

ontributes to gladden my heart. 

Hqw vainly, through infinite trouble and atrife, 

he many their labours employ ! 

ce all that is truly delightful in life 
$ what all, VT oy please, may . 
| One 


From glaring ale and bay noise, 


ung me, ye soft and silent Joys! 
to your retreats again. 1 
Be mine, ye cool, ye peaceful groves, | 
_ - Whogse shades to love belong; 
| where Echo, as she fondly roves, 
Repeats my Strephon” song. 
Ah, Strephon! why Should 1 deen 
from s0litude and thee? 
| when in that solitude thou art 
2 perfect world to me. 7 
1 — 
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An alteration of a poem, written by the Rev. Matthew (husband 


f the celebrated Letitia) TO beginning, * Why Lycidass 
thould man be vain.” 


Says Ploto—Why a should chan be vain, 8 
| zince bounteous —— bath made him n 
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the pleasures of the vain, | 4 
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3 hk with insolent diadain .. „„ 
on those undeck'd with wealth or tate? Lis 4 
Can splendid robes, or beds of down - | | 
or costly gems that deck the fair— 

can all the glories. of a crow] n 
give health —or ease the brow of care? F 
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- Care flies the brain when yon of are near, 


| covet hee tes 


The scepter'd king, the burden'd. slavez 


the humble and the. haughty ei 
the rich, the poor, the base, the brave, 


in dust, without distinction, lie! - 1 
Go! search the tombs where — test, 


| who once the greatest titles bore: 


the wealth and glory they _— 
and all their honours are no more 


so glides the meteor through the _ | 


and spreads along a gilded train— 
but, when its short-liv'd- beauties di, 1 


Dissolves to common air again. 


So 't is with us, life is not long, 

Tet friendship reign then while we a 
let time be sweeten'd with a song .; 
for when Jove calls we must obex. 


and raptures fill the. heart: 1 
raptures decay and aullen re 45 
returns — When you 2 | 
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| | | Dear i is my little native vale, 

the rigg-dove builds and warbles as R 
close by my cot she tells her tale 

to every passing village. 

The squirrel leaps from tree to tree, 

and shells his nuts at liberty. 

In orange groves and myrtle bow'rs, 
that breathe a gale of fragrance round, 

I charm the fairy-footed hours d 
with my lov'd lute's romantic sound; 
or crowns of living laurel weave 

for those that win, the race at eve. 

The shepherd's horn at break of day, 

the ballet danc'd in twilight glade ; 
the canzonet and roundelay 

sung in the silent tee da shade. 

These simple joys, that never fail, 


hall hind me to my native le. 
F er 
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he always shall find his best friend in his wife. 

In the midst of his woes if on me he'll recline, 
his 80rrows, his anguish, his tears shall be mine. 

If cheerfulness prompts him to mirthful employ, 
my invention shall teem to enliven his joy. 

When the light-footed hours all. with gaiety shine, 
his pleasures, his transport, his smiles shall be mine. 
The wife, 't is agreed, best her station adorns, 

when n le roses, and Munde its thorns, 
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Should the rude hand of care re wound my partner in life, 
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then I '11 «trive to select its most grateful of flowers, 
and their fragrance, their prot, ir ranma 
be . K | 
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BY DAVID Arier 5 


The smiling morn, the breathing springs 
invite the tuneful birds to ing: 
and while they warble from each en 
love melts the universal lay. _ 
Let us, Amanda, timely wise, Wes 
like them i improve the hour that flies; | 
and in soft raptures waste the dy, 
among the shades of Endermay. 
For soon the winter of the year, . 
and age, life's winter, will appear : . v5 ; 
at this, thy living bloom must fade; * 
as that will strip the verdant shade. 
Our taste of pleasure then is o er; | ? 1 
the feather'd songsters love no more; 
and when they droop, and we regs f 
adieu the shades of Endermayi 
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While, Strephon, tw you ſing one, 1 
to say, what won my heart; 
it cannot sure be treason, 1 
if I the truth 25 br rt, 

'T was not your smile, tho charming; ;. 
*t was not your eyes, tho' bright; ap 
te was not your bloom, tho“ warming; 
bor beauty's dazzling light. 2 Py 


DESCRIPTIVE, MORAL, &c. $0868, 31 
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T was not your dress, tho? shining: 
nor shape, that made me sigh: 
tt was not your tongue, combining, 
for that 1 knew—might lie. 


No—'t was your generous nature; 
| bold, soft, sincere, and gay; 
it shone in every feature, | 
and stole my heart away. 1 
| | 1 PLA $ 
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To hug 3 in perfect ease, 
what would you wish for more than thee? 
a healthy, clean, paternal seat, 
well shaded from the summer's heat: 
A little parlour ﬆtove; to hold + Þ 
a constant fire from winter's cold, , PA) 
where you may sit, and think, and sing, „ 
far off from court, God eve the King! | 
Safe from the harpies of the law, 
from party-rage; and great man's paw z 5 
a few choice friends of your oy. taste: 
a wife agreeable and chaste. | 
And open, but yet cautious mind, 
where guilty cares no entrance find; 
nor miser's fears nor envy's spite, 
to break the 8abbath of the night. 
Plain equipage, and temp'rate meals, 
few taylors', and no dectors' bills; | - 
enen call: plete, (| 
„ of a corner leage,” | | 
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5 BY MBS. 71 (LEINGTON, 
I envy not the proud 1 their ** 
their equipage and state; 
give me but innocence and n 
| I ask not to be great.” 3555 + 
I in this sweet retirement ud 7 
a joy unknown to kings, ö 
for sceptres to a virtuous mind 
seem vain and empty things. 
Great Cincinatus at his plough | 
with brighter huztre shone, 
than guilty Cesar eber could * 
tho! scated ona throne. 3 
Tamultuous days und revtless — 5 
ambition ever knows, 5 258 FA 
a st ranger to the calm lnb 
of gtudy and rępo ge.. 
Then free from envy, me end tits | 
| keep me, ye powers divine! 
and pleas'd, when ye demand my life 
may Ma mee hn 
PINE POE A 1 
How imperfect is expression r 


some emotions to impart !! 
when we mean a soft eanfession, ab ad 
and yet seek to hide the heart... 

When our bosoms, all complying, 
with delicious tumults swelll. 
and beat what broken, falt'ring, dying, 

language would, 0 cannot, tell. 
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| 2 9 
Deep confaaionta rosy terror, 
| quite expressive paints my cheek. | 
Ask no more—behold your error: 
blushes eloquently speak. TT, 
What tho? silent is my anguish, 
or breath'd only to the air? 
mark my eyes; and, as they . 
read what your's have written there. 
O that you could once conceive mel! 
once my heart's strong feelings view! 
love has nought more fond, believe me, 
friendship nothing half 8 true. 
How imperfect is expression 
some emotions to'impart ! 
when we mean a soft confession, 
and yet seek to hide the heart. 
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How blest the man, while circling years 
their numbers still increase, 
who, far from Grandeur's tumult, dwells 
with Innocence and Peace; 
Whose days, no nfious angry atrifes— 
whose nights, n troubles, an: 
bud smoothly-rolls the tide of life 
mid comforts growing still. 
In vain to him, Ambition «trives, 
and Av'rice hoards in vain; 
in vain the sons of Pleasure seek 
that pleasure to obt \ | „ 
Us mind alone, with nin blext,. . 5 1 
from baneful pazzion's way, 
9 


34 Bu bse Ox 4; Re 73 
8 : 
can taste the joys those parler 
but seeking arive %).. 
To him sweet health and comp te ice 4 
+ alternate toil an e586 5 
a cheerful friend, and peace | 
where all thoze comforts pleaze, R 
are all he asks of earthly bliss, 5 4 
and Change but threats in vain— 
: he views the future without dread, 
nor views the Past With pain= | F 
b While each around the v0 ciel board” 
no feels the; joys we sing | 
let mirth and glee—and friepdsbip 5 ep 
their joyous tribute bring # . 


to, raise the song, ang make it last, 1 5 N 


- while circling years. increase | 
how blest the man who cheerful dwells 
Wb Jones wg Peace. 5 
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Resolv'd, al the oh. of Celia to POS: 

for ideas of beauty 1'scarch'd through the spring; 

to flowers, soſt blooming; compar'd the sweet maid 3 ; 
but flowers, tho blooming, at evening will fade. 
Of sunzhine and breezes 1 next thought to write; 
of the breezes so mild, and the sunshine 80 bright: 
but thege with my "rely resemblance can hold, 
for the gun gets at night, and the breezes turn cold. 


The clouds of mild evening, array d in pale blue, 
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while the sun beams behind them 2 thro', | 


to "ys! her charms van never arise; og 


| The col 
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by her 
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jet methought they bad 1 like Czlia's 

| brigbe eyes. * A οα DS! 18 
At length a fine fruit-tree in blossom 1 found, 

| which nature array'd, and shed fragrance — 

the muses, methought,. then had 8mil'd on my prayer, 

this blossom, I cry'd will resemble 

| The colour $0. pleasing at 5 umm 

will languish at first, and. must afterwards fall; , 

WW but behind it the fruit, its zuccessor, shall rise, 
y nature disrob'd of the bennteous disguise. 

80 Cælia, when youth, that gay blossom, is o'er, 

by her virtues improv'd, will engage me the more, 

vill recal every beauty, and heighten their prime, 

hben her Ls 8 RAGE * e * n time. 
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When au 3 Go * TR 
anxious I view the growing storm: 
when angry lig ightnings arm thine eye, 
4 and speak the gathering tempest Oy. 
I curse the sex, and. bid adieu 
to female friendship, love and you, . 
But when soft passians rule your brext, 
and each kind look gome | love hath drest ; 
when cloudlesy smiles 2 you play, 
and give the world a holiday, 
I bless the hour when first I knew 
dear female friendship, love, and you. 
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BY GRORGE KEATEz a 


Al the splendor Which Welith can dleplay 
is $0 vain that it q quickly mußt cloyz” FORE) 


mp a bubble it ple work away,” © 


ik Hope does tictheightdh the „ 
Sweet passion I Withidut this, ine ou 
in the midat of fruition would tire; _— FRA 
into times yet unborn thou canst roll, 5 My 
and expand on the wings of desire: 
2 was Hope that first planted my vive,” LEG 
and its clusters huxurionely prend; 
rear'd my figitree whose branches entwine, | 
and 86 gratefully shadow my head.” | 
Hope comforts the'mourner's sad state, 
sooths the wretch who is struggling with pain, 
bids the captive support his hard fate, 
and to home turn his eyes back — 
Bright charmer! ah! live in my breast, 
round my temples thy garland chal bedr 
thou shalt calm all my sorrows to rest, 
> FE cheer with thy. dec mind. 
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In good King Charievs gold daju; 
when Joyalty no harm meant, 

| a zealous high-cliujchman' I was, 

| 4 and 80 I got preferment: 

Bio to teach my dock 1 never mird, 

15 kings are by God appointed, /- 

0 eee eee this eee, b 

- = 21 touch the Lord's anointed. 

= | And $bis is. law 1 will maintain: : 

id 2 nnr s 

e vicar of Broy, cr 


When' William was our king dera. 
to ease the nation's grievance z þ 
with this new, wind Sen L esd, | > 
and swore ta him allegiance : | 
old principles I did reyoke, 
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set conscience at a distance: 
Passive obedience was a joke; _ 

2 jest was non resistance. ” KR, 
And this is law, &c, 
When gracious Anne became our queen, 

the church of England glory, | 
another face of things was seen, 

and I became a tor: 8 WD : 
occasionel conformists ben | 
I dann'd Cab a S 

and thought the church i in dane, | 
And this ie Jaws Py * 48; © 

When George in pudding time a 

and moderate men lobk'd big für:; 
I turn'd a eit · in pan onee woe, 4 * 0 
and 80 became n whig, ir: 7" 

Ks thas preſerment T-procur'd' © 

from our new faith's defender; | 

and almost every day abjurtd d 

the pope and the . ee wo 928 i 1 

| And this it law, K M. 

Th illustrious house Gf anover, 

and protestant duecesilon; 
to these I do allegiance we * * 1 We 
| while they can Rep possessi ion ares 
for in my faith und NN 
I never more will faülter, 4 
and George my lawful en all be 
until the times do alter. 75 Oy 
And this 10 _ &e. Won dls 3% 
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Why 50 pale and wan, fond lover 7 
pr'ythee why so pale?.  _ 
will, when looking well can't move e ber, 
looking ill prevail 7. : 1 
pr'ythee why 20 pale? * 5 
Why 80 dull and mute, young sinner 2. 
pry'thee why so mute? N 
will, when speaking well can't win her, 
saying nothing dot? 
pr'ythee why z mute 7 + to 
Quit, quit, for shame; this will not move, 
-— = this cannot take her; 
doc bemelf ebe will wah horns; 
nothing can make her; 
* * take . W > hey 
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HUMPHRY GUBBIN'S COURTSHIP, 
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A courting 1 went to my 1 love, 1 
who is 8weeter than; On in May; = 
and when I came to her, by Jove, 
the devil a word could 1 8 

I walk'd with her into the garden, wi 
there fully intending to woo her; 
but may 1 be ne'er worth a farthing, * 

if of love I said any thing to her. 


I clasp?d her hand clobe to my vol 
while my heart was as light as 


W 


— ode 
4 PB I NOTOST 
| Y 


5 ae I mT I Protest, 


but Madam, t is very fine weather. © 
| To an atbour 1 did her attend 
| 2 | the ask'd me to come aud alt ne ; 
| = 1 cre; to the furth wett end, i 


for 1 thought ip z0me | VII rayat r 
3 Why, sir,“ he answer d, and grinn'd, 
have you just sent your wits for a venue?” 
Then I follow'd her into the ho! 
there I vow'd I my passion would ur: 
but there I was still 26 2 mouse: we a 
oh ! what a dull booby was If | 
v Sag 
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or truer that the rest; 8 
for I would change each hour lks , 
Were it my interest. | 
| But I'm 80 6x alone to thee . 
by every thou ght 1 ern 
| 0 chould you now my heart get free 
t would be again your slave, f 


2 8 


All that in woman is ador'd _ 5 88 
in thy dear self 1 find; 47 

for the whole, sex can tee 1 
5 Not to n my We I thy power nd | 
this conatancy is due, 8 1 St Ie 1 


ben change itzelf cam gia mor, L 


en ene 1 n, 


20 


* 
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Cries . A life, - 5092 # 
to trudge to Vauxhall with. ner, . 
If song from hell once fetch'd a w wi ie 
| © why con'e | ma ops ſhither? i dd 27 
« But if, alas Ito Pluto cell, 
by music nope are driven, r 
say, Handel, is there not a spell 1 ad 
can send her. :oul to heaven ? „ 
Come, then, some stet 3 


Bos 


Co 


* . 


to native skies restore her, 
end when to angel turn'd again, 8 BHW74 26 
1 „% 


TE Welt AND MOSES... 


" tithe sign of the horse, old Spintext, of course, 
each night took his pipe and his pot, 


| vera jorums of nappy; quits pleazane und happy, 


was plac'd this canonical ot. 
Tot de rel de wl ti del di del. 


The evening was dark, when in came the clerk, 


with reverence due. and submission; | 
fit strok'd' his'cravat, thenſtwirbd round his hat, 
and, bowing, preferr'd his petition. | | 
I'm come, sir,“ said he, to beg, look d' ye see, 
of your reverend worship and glory, 


| to inter à poor baby, with as much speed as may be, 


and III walk with the lanthorn before you.” 


| *The body we 'I bury, but 12 where is the burry 7 


*Why Lord, 19 the __ it does stay: 
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—— , 4 
© You fool, hold your peace, since e aun, „is bet 
a corpse, Moses, can't run away!” | 
Then Moses he smil'd, saying, Sir, a een. child woma 
cannot long delay your intentions; 
Why that 's true, by St. Paul, a child that is one can't c 
can never enlarge its dimensions. | you 


Bring Moses some heer, and bring me some, d' ye hear Here, 
I hate to be call'd from my liquor: | sur 
come „Moses, the king; t is a scandalous thing, zuch 
such a subject'should but be a vicar.” \\_ th 
Then Moses he spoke; * Sir, 't is past twelve o'clock, Pputh 
besides there's a terrible shower; a an 
Why Moses, you elf, since the clock has nn 5 
I'm sure it can neyer strike more: W 
besides, my dear friend, this lesson attend, ö ye 


which to say and to swear I Il be bold, plain;  « © 


that the corpse, snow or rain, can't endanger, "IP 7 
but perhaps you or I may take cold.* | 40 
| Then Moses went on; Sir, the clock * meh one, 4 


pray, Master, look up at the hand; 
Why it ne'er can strike less, t is a folly to press | 
a a man to Walk forth that can't stand. | 
At length hat and cloak old Orthodox wk | 
but first cramm'd his jaw with a quid; _ 
each tipt of a gill, for fear they should chill, 
and then stagger'd on side by side. „ 
When come to the grave, the clerk hum'd a * 
Whbilst the surplice was wrapt round the priest : 
where so droll was the figure of Moses and Vicar, 
that the parish still talk of the jest. | 
Good people, let 's pray; put the corpse t other un 
or perchance I shall over it stumble; 
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t is best to take care, tho? the sages declare, 
A mortuum caput can't tremble. : 
Woman that 's born of a man; that's wrong, the leaf's 
«© a man, that is born of a'woman, | Ftorn; 


can't continue an hour, but is cut down like a flower; 
you see, Moses, death spareth no man. 
Here, Moses, do look, what a confounded book, 
sure the letters are turri'd upside down; 
zuch a scandalous print, sure the devil is in't, 
that this Basket should print for the crown. 
ck, Prithee, Moses, do read, for 1 cannot proceed, 


and bury the corpse in my stead. | 
tes, ( Amen! Amen!“) ens 
6 Why, Moses, you're wrong, pray hold still your 
a you ve taken the tail for the head. 
0; O where's thy sting, death” put the corpse in the 
* for, believe me, t is terrible weather.“ [earth, 


80 the corpse was interr'd, without praying a word, 
and away they both stagger'd together, 
singing tol de rol de rol ti dol di dol. 
| / . 
— 1 . 
ve little loves that round her wait 
to bring me tidings of my fate, 
as Celia on her pillow lies, | 
ah! gently whisper—Strephon dies, 
If this will not her pity move, 
and the proud fair disdains to love, 
smile and say t is all a lie, 
and haughty Strephon scorns to die. 


a ) 
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| Mistaken fair! lay Sherlock by, £2 
bis doctrine is deceiving, ., | 
for while he teaches us to die, 

he cheats us of our living. 
To die's a lesson we shall e. 

too soon, Without a master; x 
then let us only study now  \* 
how we may live the faster. 
| Tolive's to love, to bless, be blest 

with mutual inclination 5 PTY, 
share then my ardour in 510 breast, 


and kindly meet my passion. 8 : 


But if thus blest I may not live, e 
and pity you deny, F 
to me at least your Sherlock give. 


t is I must learn to die. 


What is 't to us who guides the tate ? 
who :s out of favour ? or who's great? 
who are the ministers or gpies? _ 17 

| who vote for places? or who buys ? 
The world will still be rul'd by knaves, 
and fools contending to be slave 
small things, my friend, serve to $upport 
life, troublesome at best and short. 
Our youth runs back, occasion flies, 
gray hairs come on, and pleasure dies: 
who would the present blessing lose 
for empire which he n use * 


ut 
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Kind providence has us supply'd 
with what to others is deny'd, 
virtue ; which teaches to condemn 
and scorn ill actions and ill men. 
Beneath this lime-tree's fragrant sade, 
on beds of flowers supinely laid, 
let 's then all other cares remove, 
and muse on things, and sing of love. 


Love 's a dream of mighty treasure, 
which in fancy we possess ; 
in the folly lies the pleasure, 
_ wisdom always makes it less. 
When we think, by passion heated, 
wee a goddess have in chace, | 
| like Ixion we are cheated, 
6 and a gaudy cloud embrace. 3 
| Happy only is the lover f 
whom his mistress well deceives; | | 
eh nothing to discover, 
he contented lives at ease. 
„While the wretch who would be being Z 
Wat the fair one would disguise, 
labour for his own undoing, 
_ changing happy to be wise. 


' * * 
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MOG THE BRUNETTE. | 1 


Young Jocky he courted sweet Mog the We 5 
who had lips like carnation, and eyes black as jet; 
hecoax'd and he wheedled, and tatk'd with his eyes, 
and look'd, as all lovers do, wonderful wise! 
then he swore like a lord how her charms he ador'd; 
that she'd soon put an end to his sufferings implor d: 
for a heart unawares thus his trammels he set, 
and soon made a conquest of Mog the brunette. 

They pannel'd their dobbins, and rode to the fair, 
still kissing and fondling until they came there ; 
they call'd at the church, and in wedlock were join'd, 
and Jocky was happy, for Moggy was kind. 

T was now honey«moon, time expired es, 2 
they revell'd in pleasure, night, morning, and noon; 
he call'd her his charmer, his joy, and his pet, 

and the lasses all envy'd sweet Mog the brunette. 


Then home they return'd ; but return'd most unkind; 


for Jocky rode on, and left Moggy behind 
Surpris'd at this treatment, she call'd to her mate, 
Why, Jocky! you 'realter'd most strangely of late!* 
Come on, fogl!” he cry'd, « thou now art my bride, 
and when folks are wed, they et fooling aside. 


Hard names and foul words were the best she could get; 


Strange usage this, sure, for sweet Mog the brunette. 
He took home poor Moggy new conduct to learn; 
she brush'd up the house, and he thatch'd the old bam; 
they laid in a stock for the cares that ensue, © 
and now live as man and wife usually do; 


as. their kumours excite, = kiss and _—_ 6ght, 


— 
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wirt kindnees and feuds ps the mars, noon, and | 

e | 
„lee with been hn: en 
and wiahes the devil had OT EN by 202 
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| THE COBLER. 


A cobler there was, and he liv'd in a „ 
which serv d him for parlour, for kitchen, and . 
no coin in his pocket, nor care in his pate, 
no ambition had he, nor duns at his gate, 

derry down, down, down, derry down. 


Contented he work'd, and he thought himself happy 
if at night he could purchase a cup of brown nappy; 


he'd laugh then and whistle, and sing too mot sweet, | 
Sayings just to a hair I have made both ends meet. 


Derry down, &c. | 
But Love, the disturber of high and of low, 


_ that shoots at the peasant as well as the beau; 7 


be shot the poor cobler quite into the heart, 
1 wish he had hit somę more * part. 
Derry down, Fa 


| It was from a cellar hho archer did hw, 


where a buxom young damsel continually lay! 


Her eyes ahone 80 bright when she rose every day, 


| that she shot the poor cobler quite over the way. 


Derry down, & 
He zung her love db as he at at his work, 
but she was as hard as. a Jew or a Turk: 


| whenever he spake, she would flounce, and would 1. 


ieh per the poor cobler quite into _— 
ery down, Ec. 
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He took up his awl, chat hu had'in the world, 
and to make away with himself was resolv'd, 
he pierc'd through his body, instead of the sole: 

so the cobler he dy'd, and the bell it did toll. 


OOF: 2 c 
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There was a jolly miller once 14 on che! river 1 
he danc'd and sang from morn till night, no lark 50 
blithe as he, „ 
and thus the burden of his zong for ever us'd to be” 
© I care for nobody, no not I, if nobody cares for me. 
live by my mill, God bless her! she 's kindred, 
child, and wife, 
I would not change my statian for any other in lifes 
no lawyer, surgeon, or doctor, eder had a « grout from 
me, 
I care for nobody, no, not I, if nobody cares for me,” 
When spring begins its merry career, oh! how his 
heart grows gay, | 
no summer's drought alarms his fears, nor winter's 5 
cold decay; 
no foresight mars the miller's j Joy, who's wont to sing 
and sy, 
Let others oil from year to year live From aeg | 
. day.” 
Thus, like the miller, bold wid tree, let us rejoice and | 
sing, 
the days of youth are mito for glee, and time is on 
the wing;. | 


this song shall pass from me to thee, along che jor 
/ ring, e 


let heart and voice, and all agree, to say, 8 tire 
the king.” h 


— 
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TO FORTUNE. 


Yes, . I have cought thee * 
_ invok'd thee oft in proge and zong; 

OE | | through half old England woo'd thee; 

Dee, through seas of danger, Indian lands, 

K 2 through Aftic's howling, burning sand: 
5 but, ab! in vain pursu'd thee! | 
Now, Fortune, thou Fain be kind ! 

but now I 'll' plainly speak my mind 
I care not tra ws about thee: | 
for Delia's hand alone 1 toib d: 
| — unbrib'd by wealth, the nymph has smil'd; 
_ and bliss is our's without thee. 
| Peter Pindar's * Rowland for an Oliver.” 


. e ana | 
emma tennwpe EEY | 
8 _ . _ Ipgratitude was never given : | 


to my I'm sure: 8 
e 

upon my knees I d seize the blizzes, 1 

5 and beg a thousand more. | | 

| Ts : fue, or Peter's Portfolio.” 1 


25 : b £ : | 
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Le —__ 'equired, give o'er your vighs, 
to gain regard in ladies“ eyes, |, B 
and make them;doat upon ye; | 
for Love has long been kick'd to door, 
because the little god is poor. - ; 
who's welcome without money? 


Try, gentil sirs, a diſp rent scheme; 
for truly t is an idle dream 
to woo words of handy: 1 
change (if you wich your hearts to * 
your hearts into a coach and 1 . * 
and coin our sighs to m — 
of pdt, P's Fel 


2 (| 
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All the splendor which weal 
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